








** To raise the virtues, animate the bliss, 
‘“ and sweeten all the toils of human life.” —Tugmson. 
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SOPHTA., 


[ CONTINUED. | 

“ Take me to some respectable inn,” 
said Sophia, « Iam too weary to travel 
any further to-night.” 





‘The man bowed, and drove to a very} 
good inn, in Oxford street. 


There So-|| 


; 
| 


phia was conducted to a comfortable} 


bed-room. 

“Will you please to have any refresh- 
nent, ma’am?”’ said the chamber-maid. 

“ Bring tea.” 

The girl Withdrew, and Sophia, left! 
alone, gazed around the room. 

“ Here,” thought she, “ I am in safe-| 
ty.” 

The entrance of the tea at this mo-| 
ment checked these pleasing refiections: 
the noise awakened the child: Sophia 
took her up, and before the tea was, 
over, she felt a melancholy pleasure, 
in hearing her ask for bread and butter, 
and seeing her smile, J 

Before Sophia retired to rest, she 
again counted over her money; for the! 
chaise and post-boy, she had given a! 
guinea; three guineas, and a few shil- 


lings, was all she now pessessed. Her, 
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jcertainly forgive 





peverty cost her a tear, but, overcome! 
with fatigue, she soon sunk into a pro- 
round slumber, which continued till the| 


_- A NE Poem meee 
jmorning dawned, Refreshed, and some- 


what tranquillized, by a night of calm 
repose, she arose to encounter the fu- 
tigues and anxiety of another day. 
Having dressed herself in the plainest 
clothes her portmanteau afforded, she 


isummoned the chamber-maid, paid for 


her night’s lodging and tea, and told her 
that she should probably send for her 
trunk in the course of the day; then, 
taking the child in her arms, she Icit 
house. 

She hastily crossed over into Bond 
street; there, an object of sad reminis- 
cence soon presented itself; this was the 
shop where she had formerly sold her 
drawing's. 

With pensive steps Sophia proceeded 
forward, till she entered Piccadilly.— 
Absorbed in thought, she had walked 
onward, forgetting both where slice was, 
& what was the motive of her walk: but 
at this moment with what force did re- 
collection return! She was in Piccadil, 
ly, so near to her mother! 

“And shall I not return to that mo 
ther?” thought she. ‘ Shall Lnot throw 
myself on her mercy? Yes, she will 
her heart-broken 
child.” 

While Sopbia thus stood hesitating,the 
evident agitation under which she la- 
bored excited the attention of two or 














~—-— wes 








eye OE EEE 





162 fuk ENQUISITOR., 


three people, who gazed at her with 
much curiosity, Embarrassed by their) 
unwelcome notice, Sophia hastily turn- 
ed towards the Haymarket, and as she 
slowly proceeded, her former dread of 
her mother’s repro..ches returned, and 
again she determined to banish hersel: 
from the kindest and truest friend. 

She turned into W street, anx- 
iously reading the bills on the windows. 
for lodgings; she had nearly walked 
through the street without seeing any 
that appeared likely to suit ~ when at}n 
a chandler’s shop, she read, a room to 
Jet furnished. With some ‘hesitation 
she entered the house, but seeing a de- 
cent looking woman behind the ri. 
she felt re-assured, and inquired the 
particulars of the room. 

‘“|i’s a front room, ma’am, on the! 
second floor, nice and light, and ther es, 
two good closets in it. ~ 

‘¢ What is the rent, pray?” 

«Only five shillings a week, ma’am.” | 

Sophia was now show n to asmall but 
very clean room; the furniture was plain 
in the extreme; but there was a neat-| 
ness about the woman and the room,’ 
that pleased Sophia, and she signified’ 
her intention of engaging it. 

‘¢ Might I be se “hold as to ask what 
business your husband is?” said the 
woman. | 

This was a question that harrowed up 
every feeling of Sophia; it was an in- 
terrogation she had not expected; and, 
unable to reply, she burst into tears.— 
‘The woman seemed surprised and sor-| 
ry. 

“J beg your pardon, ma’am, if I 
have said any thing to hurt you; but I 
thought 3 

“Lam not married,” interrupted So-| 
phia; the father of this child is al 
wretch, who has ruined me inevery, 
sense of the word. Itis but lately that! 
have escaped from him, and I now 
wish to screen myself from his pursuit, 
for should he discover my retreat, he 
would find means again to entrap me. 

“ Poor thing!” said the woman; * he! 
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have got away from him, what do you do 
for a liv ing?” 

Sophia was embarrassed. She felt 
that she had put herself into the power 
of a person who was stranger to her; 
and who, perhaps, might be a second 
Mrs. Varrelt. 

The woman, finding that she did not 
answer the question, again addressed 
her. 

«“ You'll excuse me, ma’am; I don’t 
wish to be curous about people’s  busi- 

ness; but yousee I’m a lone woman, as 
one may say, for my husband's at sea, 
and I have no body but me and Sally, 
the little girl as you see in the shop; 
she’s just nine years old, and her fa- 
ther has only been home twice since she 
was born; but that’s neither here nor 
there; I was going to say, that in my 
situation, it behoves me to have respect- 
able lodgers. Now you have had a sad 
‘misfortune to be sure; but what’s past 
can’t be helped, and so, if you have any 
way of getting an honest living, and 
lyou like the room, why [ shall make no 
objections to you; but I would advise you 
not to tell any body else that you are 
‘not married, for they might abuse you, 
land call you names; in ‘sich cases the 
ileast said is best.” | 

[ To be Continued.}.~ 
ae - 
For the Inquisitor. ag 
A FRAGMENT .— Concluded. 

i was so ungallant as to leave my amia- 
ible friend Mary, to find her way alone 


jand in the dark, through long winding 


passages and down various stairs, when 


ithe wind was whistling and the ancient 


doors grating on their hinges, to the in- 
habited part of this gloomy 1 mansion ; for 
[ was in an instant in the park in search 
of that my curiosity impelled me to. I 
looked around but could not discover 
any thing. The spectre had vanished. 
[ walked directly toward the water and 
paraded its verge for a considerable time 
but still all was silence; I could observe 
nothing ; I now took a winding path 
which led me through the thickest part 





mast be a bad manindeed: but now you! 


‘of the woods, oenead a small yet cleg: anf 
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THE INQUISITOR. 


‘‘ summer-house,” or as it is called, the, 
“'Temple.” 1 walked leisurely up ‘this 
labyrinth for a great distance, when sud- 
denly a thick black cloud floated across 
the surface of fair Luna ; all around be- 
came instantly dark and dismal, the 
wind increased and began to w histle and, 
how] through the trees with great fury, | 
and to heighten the horrors of the mo- 
ment, a most shrill and dreadful shriek’ 
penetrated the most distant woods. The! 
repercussion of the sound was long and 
awful ; methinks it now rings in my ear, 
for it W as the piercing cry of a distres- 
sed female. I was for a time panic’ 
struck. However, I quickly determined! 
to proceed toward the spot from whence 
the sound came, as L always considered, 
it the duty of a man of principle, at all, 





took him ; when another contest doubly 
ore desper ate and severe took place. 
i found myself becoming excessively 
weak through loss of blood in conse- 
quence of the cut in my head and neck. 
I well knew that death would be my lot, 
and unless I made a desperate attempt 
it was inevitable, consequently I sum- 
\moned the whole of my strength to a fo- 
cus—made a happy fatal plunge, and he 
expired with a fiend-like groan. I now 
looked for the unknown fair, for whom 
iT had thus hazarded my life. ‘and I found 
her senseless in a thicket. | seized her 
in my arms and hastened to the hall 
where I quickly arrived. After request- 
ing great care to be taken, and every 
restorative to be applied, I went in 
search of the dead ruflians whom I soon 





times to risk his life on behalf of woman. 


found and ordered them to the house. 


This principle was deeply impressed on'On my return I immediately went to in- 


my mind, I considered it as sacred, as 
part of my creed. I groped my way, 
through the trees, but not without an 
accidental rush against one. Thus pro-| 
ceeding, the moon appeared for a mo-| 
ment, and by her gid I caght a glimpse 
of two ruffians holding a lady between! 
them; another, and another shriek 
pierced my ear, with the faint ejacula-' 
tion of, ** Oh ! spare my life.” I discov- 
ered one of the wretches with a dagger, | 
on the point of plunging it in the “un-| 
happy fair. 1 exclaimed, “ stop fiend,”) 





quire the fate of my fair charge. She 
was placed on acouch at the furthest 
end of the room from the door ; as I en- 
tered I could discover methought, that 
the spark of life had almost fled. I ap- 
proached—her face was covered—my 
curtosity tempted me to remove the co- 
vering, Which I did ; butoh! I discoy- 
ered my ever adored Lavinia, her to 
whom I was bound by every tie of af- 
fection, by the strongest protestations 


and sac red vows ! It was her with whom 


L anticipated a union, that I had been 


rushed instantly forward and threw my-jendeavouring to rescue! [ became ‘al- 


self between, by which means I received 





‘most frantic. «Is she dead, is Lavini: 


16S 


a slight wound in my side, but fortunate- dead?” I wildly exclaimed, “ Oh ! that 
ly preserved the life of the lady. With) the monsters hand had plunged the same 
a tremendous club, which ft per accident/dagger in my heart while dripping in 
picked up and still held, I turned and her blood, they would then naturally have 
struck him a blow on the temple which! mingled, and our spirits would have fled 
felled him lifeless to the ground. I \tozethe r/ wretched! wretched being 
snatched his dagger and had just plung-|'that Lam! Thus did I rave until my 
ed it to his villanous heart, when I heard) whole strength was quite exhausted and 
vociferated, a “ left hand blessing,” and) I fell to the ‘floor ; ; 1 was carried to my 
received a blow on my head ; fortunate-| chamber sense Jess. When I had a little 
ly L was standing under the limb of a} swecovered the next morning, I immedi- 
tree, which preserved my life ; as it wi ly enquired after her T loved, and 
the blow I received considerably stun-t fo und, Oh! LE learned! how shall I tell 





ned me, and for atime [ was insensible. lit? that my Lavinia, divine girl! had, 
The wretch took this opportunity of car-joh my soul ! shall ever forget it? had | 
rying off his prize, but happily I toojhad had recovered!!! ! 

recovered, pursued and over- 


quickly 1 FERDINANDO. 


——— 


Varga 
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part, when the threatencd storm commenced. 
The rain fell in torrents, and it seem d as if the 


POW Wo “ flood gates of Heaven” were opened, when 











THE TEAR OF BEAUTY. 


See down Eliza’s blushing cheek, 
The tear of soft compassion flow; 
These tears a yielding heart bespeak— 
A heart that speaks for others wo. 


Mav not those drops that frequent fall, 
To my fond hopes propitious prove? 
The heart that melts at pity’s call, 
Will own the softer voice of love. 


Karth ne’er produced a gem so rare, 
Nor wealthy ocean’s ample space, 
So rich a pearl as that bright tear, 








That lingers on Eliza’s face. 


So hangs upon the morning rose, 
The crystal drop of Heav’n refin’d; 
Awhile with trembling lustre glows— 
Is gone—and leaves no trace behind! 


THE BOOK—An Epigram. 
A poring wight who being wed, 


Was always reading in his bed, 

Ilis wife address’d with gentle look, 

And said, ‘1 would I were a book.’ 

“ Why so, good dame,” the wag replied, 
“Because you'd love me then,” she cried, 
“Why that migh* be” he straight rejoin’d, 
“But ’twould depend upon the kind, 

‘An Almanac, for instance dear. 

“To have a new one every year.” 


For the Inquisitor. 
_ THE EXILE.—Continued. 


«The angry spirit ofthe tempest shrieked ” 
; OSSIAN, 

In the battle of Austerlitz the compte Fitz. 
travers, had commanded a legion of the French 
troops, and while in the act of leading his sol 
diers to the charge he had received a wounc 
in his head, which had nearly proved mortal, 
and which still subjected him to fits of insanity; 
while under their inttuence he would forsake 
his home, and roam in the forest during the 
day, and at night would seek the caves, of which 
there are a great number near the fal’s of M-—| 
and which no persuasion could induce him te 
leave. Totally unacquainted with the circtum 
stance, I was very much alarmed one evening 
when returning with him from 4—. The night 
bad overtaken us in the deep forgst which sur | 
rounds the Highlands. and had closed with un | 
wonted darkness, the appearance of the Hea. 
vens deroted a dreadful storm was approach 
ing, and the vivid lightning fora moment would 
glare frighttully effulgent before us, and then 





suddenly the compte rais ng his hands to his 
forebead, uttered a shrill cry, and rushing into 
the thickest part of the forest disappeared. 

stood for a moment, gazing in the direct?on he 
had fled, with stupid amazement, until forcibly 
recollecting myself, I attempted to follow 
him 
i considerable distance, hallooing at intervals 





I penetrated the underwood for a 


till I had wandered into the centre ofthe forest 
in a place entirely unknown to me,and frequent. 
ly the trees struck by lighting fell b azing to the 
earth within a few yards, which render my situa- 
tion awfully dangerous. After wandering a con- 
siderable time with the unpleasant contempla. 
tion of spending the night inthe wood; when 
| perceived « light a short distance before me. 


‘The idea of marauders at another time would 


have filled me with alarm, but conscious [ could 


jnot change my present situation fora werse, | 


pursued it with as much speed as fatigue weuld 
admit of. ThoughI had heard of the ignus 


jfatuus, which philosophers say, often appear 


during tempests in our forests, and if pursued, 
will retreat to a stream of water. and playing for 
a short time over it, suddenly disappears—vet 
that idea did not recurto me With breathless 
impatience I followed the meteor, supposing it 
the lanthorn of some benighted traveller, but 
still found it, as L advance, recede Alarmed. yet 
determined upon knewing who was there, as! 
imagined, tantalizing meyI drew my rapier, and 
rushed forward, intend@d@ te have struck the 
light, and hand which held it te the earth; but 
the weapon spent its force in the air, and I feil 
into the yawning torrent beneath. B. 


[To be concluded. ] 





TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS. 


Our valued correspondent Ferdinando, is re- 
quested to accept our apologies for the imper- 
fect manneria which his fragment appears in 
our last number; we are much concerned at this 
circumstance, and will endeavor to prevent an 
aceurrence of a similar nature. 

Owing to some unavoitable circumstance the 
communication of Lewis hasbeen overlooked; 
we promise as speedy an insertion as our co- 
ggons will admit of. 

“HH. i. has been mislayed—we wish him to re- 
place it. 

Morris has been received, but is too simple 
for insertion, as it appears to be the production 
ofa chiid’s tov book. 

Socratus is calculated for a daily paper, more 
hen onr columns. 

Several cther communications are under con- 





iideration, among which are, P. P.—B. &c. 





(CP Published every Wednesday, by JAMES 
M‘MINN, at No. 37, Walnut street, where su)- 








involve us in the redoubled gloom. The comp 
had been narrating the passage of the Alps by 
Bonaparte in which he had bourne a conspicuous 


criptions and communications are received, 











